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a labyrinth so intricate,        so extensive, that a
stranger might well lose himself in it on a first

o

visit.

In the evening, it being one of the days of
constant fast, and. the supper light and soon
dispatched* I Jla{i scarcely finished my own
before a party of six friars were already assembled
in my room* The gloomy conversations of yes-
terday were again repeated, and additional
causes of regret enumerated.
20th, Early this morning, Mr* Bankes re-
turned from an excursion to the Jordan and the
Dead Sea^ where he had been accompanied bv a
crowd of Greek pilgrims,, and protected by an
escort of soldiers. They had visited Rihhah,
the supposed site of Jericho, where there are
not the slightest remains of high antiquity ; and
returning by another route, saw some ancient
aqueducts, apparently of Roman execution*
They had passed a night at a Mohammedan
mosque called ** Mesjed el Nebbe Moosa," from
an idea prevalent among the people of the coun-
try, that here was the tomb of Moses, although,
when his death is described in the last chapter
of Deuteronomy, it is said* " And he buried
him in the valley in the land of Moab, over
agaiast Beth-peor, but no man knoweth of his
sepulchre unto this day/1 *
* Deut. xxxiv. 6.